THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

shot. But next day, there was hurrying and skurrying
and cackling at a very early hour, all about the white
house with the black beams, where Miss Jessamine
lived. And when the sun was so low, and the shadows
so long on the grass that the Grey Goose felt ready to
run away at the sight of her own neck, little Miss Jane
Johnson, and her "particular friend" Clarinda, sat
under the big oak-tree on the Green, and Jane
pinched Clarinda's little finger till she found that she
could keep a secret, and then she told her in con-
fidence that she had heard from Nurse and Jemima
that Miss Jessamine's niece had been a very naughty
girl, and that that horrid wicked officer had come for
her on his black horse, and carried her right away.

"Will she never come back?'* asked Clarinda.

"Oh, no!" said Jane decidedly. "Bony never
brings people back." ,

"Not never no more?" sobbed Clarinda, for she
was weak-minded, and could not bear to think that
Bony never let naughty people go home again.

Next day Jane had heard more.

"He has taken her to a Green."
. "A Goose Green?" asked Clarinda.

"No. A Gretna Green. Don't ask so many
questions, clpld," said Jane, who, having no more to
tell, gave herself airs.

Jane was wrong on one point. Miss Jessamine's
niece did come back, and she and her husband were
forgiven. The Grey Goose remembered it well, it
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